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BATCHELOR SIGSBEE

Do You Believe in Signs? [HICTANER ‘The Man Fist’| | Our Best Society

—

i By Jean de la Hire : \

\ It Is Composed of Those Who Work for Others,
Whether with Their

A Strange Story of Mystery and
' Fanaticism

S

Hands or

five days to build an electric sub-
mersible llks that on which Severac
;u',d taken Molsette from the Laost
e,

Of course all the places of the
launch from the keel to eloctric bat-
teries ‘were reddy in advance, ar
rangdd In order, number+d and held
rin reserve In a cavern of the former

EVERAC was about to scale the
eHf when his eyes were struck
by an object that the waves
were battering sgainst - the
rock upon which he was seatad.
He lowered himself and seized the

object. It was a little pine board

Hie was going to toss it back when,

2» he turned It over mechanically, hs

LL of us do believe in signe. We may not be
supersittious, yel we even look o ngns, to
outward for snner fads. A face made arts-

ficial with rouge, o cigareite in one hand and a
cockiodl en the ofher, are not incontestable proofs

Th

By C. A. Martin.
E old saying that humorists
ars always sad In private life
Waas cartainly true in the case
of Charles Lamb Poverty and
tragedy followed him neariy all his
Ufe
Has was born in 1776 in the Templs
in Lomfon. his father and mother
belng the servants of Bamusl Balter,
whoe lived In the Inner Temple
They had several children, of whom
enly thres, Charles, John and Mary,
ETew wWp
Until he was ssven he with his
sistar sttended = poor little day
school whers, according to his own
ascount, the temachers knowledge
wras hardly greater thag that of his

Whea he wss seven, through the
kindness of Mr. Balter, he was ap-
tad to Christ's Hospital. better
mewn a8 the Blus Coat Boye
Bohool, which until a féw years ago
otill fouriahed in London and
which took Its popular name from
the lomg blus coats worn by the
toys, who were alse compelled to go
abeut without hata
Lamb remained thers until he was
fourtsen, passhhg nis brief holldars
olther with his parents or with his
maternal grandmother, who wag t
bousekeoper for an important fam.
fly In the country. It was while he

against you.

was in this schoal that he formed &

friendship for Samuel Taylor Cole-
ridge. who also was Lo hecome a In-
mous writer

On leaving schoo] Lamb went to
work (o South Sea House, but when
be was seventesn he went to India
House, another company engaged in
trade with the Far East. Here ha
remained for over thirty ysars. At
one tima he had serious thoughts of
studying for the ministry, but he
stuttered 8o badly all his life that
he soon realized that that career
wan clomsed 10 Eim

The same year that he joined the
forces of India House his father's
patron, Mr. Sulter, died, leaving his
eld servants x amall legacy They
wetre obliged to move from thelr
pleasant guarters in the Templs and
afterward seemed to lead & more or
Jeas wandering existence. asm they
frequently moved from one part of
Lendon to ancther.

The family, which included an
elderly aunt. lived on the legarcy
and what small amounts the son
could contribute from his meagre
woges To aupplam t this thelr
daughier, Mary, 4ld sewing. Mra
Lamb was an invalld with a sirong
strain of insanity

On a September day, her nervea
broken by overwork, Mary Lamb In
an insans frenzy etabbed her
mother with & knife which ahe had

of a cheap and false nature. Bui they are signs.
They are signs which moke wp the judgment of
associates which, in the aggregafe, i1 that dear
thing—our repufation. You may *‘get away with
it,"”" but you are playing a game with the cards

e World’s Great Dreamers

caught up from the work tabla
She was o plainly mad that she
was not tried for the murder, but
seni Lo &0 institution After & time
she appeared to have recoversd and
was gllowed to return to her family
In the custedy of her brother. The
father and aunt soon afterward dled,
and the brothar and alater lived to-
gother, except for the intervals when
she had to be under restraint, until
hisz death Together they wrots the
“Tales from Shakeapeare” which
have delightsd so many children.
Lamb was the author of many de-
Hghtfully humorous ssssys. He had
& large circle eof llterary friends,
ameng whom were Southey, Worde-
worth. Cooleridge, Hood, Leigh Hunt
and Haszelitt ¥ work In the office
was alwaye & greatest drudgery.
Hig dream was 10 bs free to follow
a more congenial occupation. After
thirty years be WwWas retired on a
pansion.
He was unhappy in surviving al-
most all of his friends, the last of
whom was Coleridge.

Overworked and insyfficiently
nourished, he eventually succumbed
to a slight accident Walking in

the street ane evening he stumbled
and feil, cutting his face slightly.
Erysipelas st In. He had not
strength enough to throw off the
dimoase and died & fow days later,
in the fifty-ninth year of his sge
His unfortunats siater survived him
nearly thirteen ysars

saw these lettera rudely traced on
the other face of the board:

BALEAR.
This time Saverac could not re
sirain a cry of triumph and gladnesa
Under the letters he saw the secret

| saymbol, the sign of the cryplogram

i

|

which Vera knew. .
"Vera—Moisette!” he cried hoarsely.
He fell on the rock fainting.

- - - . .

-

An hour later the sea had risen bit
by bit, until Severac’'s right hand had
been lapped by a wave Ancthesr
stronger one sent a cloud of icy spray
over his face.

Bevarat trembled and awgke,

1t took him several moments to eol-
lect his wits and recover his memory.

When he had fully revived, Severac
murmured haltidgiy:

“YVera, daughter, 1 forgot you, and
you saved me! 1 aak your forgive-
nesp.

“I do not know what has happened.
Some day 1 shall know. 1 ashall
lighten ths mystery.

2 “Where is Hictaner? 1 shall find

im.

“I am sure that Molsstte Is not
dead, for Vera would not have left
bher, and Vera is at the Balearics.

“How? Why? I shall know as soon
as I am ready to acour the seas and
to fight.

“l need & submersible and an elac.
tric mirror. The magazine and the
old laboratory of the grottoss are in-
tact. My four companions will help
me construct the submersible. - The
electric mirror will permit me to
Jeave the grottoes aguin, having the

magazine of the grottoes.

It was Severac, really, who had In:
ventsd and constructed the first ‘sub-
mersible jaunch. In order to easily
and quickly repalr any damage, he
had all the parts duplicated,

Later, after his ‘rescus by Fulbart

when bhe found himself at the Ba.

learies, he had gona to Barcelona
under the pretext of bringing away
the electric launch whicrh ons of his
comrades in anarchy had hidden. He
had not told Fulbart that the launch
was hidden at Rosas Grottoes. Ful-
bert, only knowing of the axistemce
of the grottoas through Antil, was
ignorant that Seyerac was always
sure to find there the material of

which to comstruct a mew lau in
a few days.
Whila hisn four companions ware

working to put together the num-
bered parts of the submarsible, which
bore the name of Makouvine, Severac

was constructing his marvelous elec-

tric mirror Ia solltude.
- He was able to do this In spite of

the destruction of the plans in the

demolition of the grottoes, bechuse
the inventor's prodigious mamaory
easily took the place of written docu-
ments.

Ths five men wers workiag In ab
solute calm, since the searches and
the soundings of the engineering sol-
diers on Caps Creus were futile

Well might they push aside rocks
search thickets, blow up boulders, lay
thelr esars to earth and stome, for they
discoversd neither antrances to grot-
toes, nor grotioes themaselves. Every-
wheres they found ths earth’'s face
hard and almost unpenstrable.

By wssa Admiral Gchr:ndl.ut'- divers

Jaunch carried out by my ¢
lome.

“Yes, 1 may ‘permit me' because
with it 1 will have a whole army’s
strengih.

“These Imbeciles can tap all the
rocks on Cape Creus; they will never
find the entrance, for 1 will break up
the mechanism at once.

“t*ome, nothing s lost! T will find
Molsette, Vera will explain every-
thing and st last I shall triumph—te
the ‘Omega,’ then'™

Having finished hls ruminations,
Severac slipped the plank into his
belt. put the two revelvers batween
his head and his cap, which he pulled
down over his ears, and having thus
made sure that his weapons would
not be wet, he jumped Into the waler.

Hae awam vigoroasly, approximately
following the edge of the clife, and
coming out at the ereek of Canlep.
tacing the lsland of Cullero, wa went
ashore. He soon found the ravine by
which he had come, and four hours
iater he joined his companions, who
were still l¥ing in the creek protect-
ed by Cape Carrego.

He related all he had seem in de-
tail.
After his Jong recital was finished
the five men partook of & substantial
meal. They then completely covered
the Omegn with & strong duck cover.
ing prepared for that purpose, and
epening tha wvalve ta the waler bal-
laal, they sank the launch to the bot
tom.

They were thus certailn o find 1t
+hen they nesded It

When thelr werk was Anished night
had come. Tha five men started along
the road traveled by Severa: in single
fAle

Beck to the Gratie,

Fire hours later they came to the
foot of Puig de las Pertas. It was 2
o'clock in the morning. In thelr tents
on the plain the soldlers were sleep.
ing. A sentinel would have been use-
less, for an atiack did not enter amy-
one's mind,

feyverac and his companions could,
therefore, penstrats without hindrance
to that unimaginable gateway to the
Erotioes

When they had entered the sub-
terranean passage, Severac tried the
rocky wall, found an Iron handle and
pressed it down. There was the Im-
mediate response of & strideat metal-

e ereaking.
| Now,” said EReveras, &y Can
| ssund all the rocks and press on all

the ptones in the worid and they will
never get in™

The five men descended the sloping
passage, fantastically lighted by an
electrie pocket lamp which Severac
held In the alr.

It tock Severacs companions jJuast

Making the Most of Your Vacation

WONDER §f it will aver get
.‘l to be ths Arst of August
Gee! Won't 1 have a good
time whan that comes round,” cried
| Hilds. *“Me for the mountsins. I've
got & bunch of pretty clothes and I
bt I have a swell time.  There are
jota of dandy feilows st tha place
whars I'm pgoing. What are you
going to do, Lottiea™
“Going te stay rimhi in lllile otd
Kew Yeork and slesp all day long
snd dasce sregnd every nighi 1
have & buneh of dates with the fal.
jows in my boarding houss None of
thom goes the sarie Ume ! do and
they' ve ail premised to give me onw
grand timse if Il stay in Htile old
Maphatiang and keep thers [from
getting lonssoms, And now, Mariocn,
what are you goitig le dof”
“OB, I'm geing down (o Atlaniie
City, I've gol o siay in & cheap
| little place bul I have samme prelly
| glothas and T'll Uive right out on the
Ipoard walk, Bay, we jhreg sure
| have mice yasations planned. We're
| poing to have & good time im sur
owh quist way, I bat nons of ths
poys In this office have kalf as
mush fun aa we're golng 1o get out
| of smur two weeks Let's find out
| whet shey re delng; I'd kind of like

te see myaelf putting It over on the
men folks fur g change.”

The Other Side.

Investigation proved that Frits
Cendon was golng to apand his Lwo
weaks st & boys' ca whare once
hs Lad besen council Ned James
waas going off wWith another chap on

& candeing trip and Phil Barolay
was planning & "hik«" through the
laks Champlain distirict Norion
Uregory woa gulng down s his ais-
far's bungslew and expecied (o

read & loi of the good things Le'd
been anxious (o gel at sl Winter
Thera wasa'l a in ths office
whe described bin yacation |n’ terma
resort

man

fashionalle Hummaer
sucia] gayely|

ol »
girls, dancing or
Those mre real pecpis a Peal
office. | know girls who de ge off
fo campn and who plan for very 4if-
Jerent from thoss of
Hilda, Lottle and Marion, But [ am
afraid they'ra perceniage ls small
Bvery Bummer brings up a new
version of Gibson's famous old car-
toon, "The Only Man at the HBeach™

Fashionable &
most maniess
or tennls or

vacallons

mmer resorin ars al-
If there & good gol?

salling the Werk-end

brings im pn nflux q: mpen who

|

dance s bit on Baturday =night to
pay off thelr social obligations to
the world and who squire s pretty
girl about the place, If abe knows
how to handle the tiller of & boat
er hold Ber cwn in mized doublea

But men gre losrning that g yaca-
fon oumht to bring renswal, re-
freshment—both mental and phyui-
changes and rest for Jaded
nerves,

cnl

Tha fairy land for vacationists lles
outdeors, ot in growdad hotsl lob-
bles, notl in over-hsated ballrooms,
not in stuffy restagranis—put out In
the open we all fnd the heart of
true vacation,

Two weeks of freedom from rou-
ought 1o esand you back te

refreshed end renewad {4
pOu mre & in &« stuffy fat,
won't & little of the simpliclly of
lfe on & farm be & wonderful
thing for yuu? If you are accus-
tomed 1o the routine of an office,
whal possible rest you gel
from it in the routine of & [ife like

tine
work

dwegller

can

this Get up at mine, dom whita
linen., Lreakfast at ten, »it on the
piazza wnd discons vour nelghbors,
siroll donn to the beach a eleaven
take jour ocsan dip sl twelve

By BEATRICE
PAIRFAX

lunch at one-thirty, listen to the
band conmcurt and discuss your
neighbors some more, take a nap,
dreas for dinner. yawn through an
evening, ysarning for the wesk-
end party to bring In the men.

At the snd of two weeks of that,
come back to the city, minus sev-
snty-five {ollars which should
have gone inte your savings bank
aceouni, plus a llttie tan and the
resiisss fesling that you aren't as
rested g8 you thought you'd be.

Finding out which you really
nead —ths qumt of the country, the
sestful stimulation of deep-sea
swimming, long hikss over moun-
tain traile, the hush of the balsam
woods anl the peace of fiahing In
cool iankes, or the keen exertion of
sports—thers musi bs soma ons
thing whick would send you back
to work At as & fddle,

it lsn't dressing up and talking
trom morning to night to o lot of
iazy, rocking-chalr folk; {t fsn't
dashing around In ssarch of & good
time] 1t [sa't spying outl for a hus-
bund—it's just glving nature »
chance 1o batha and rest and heal
Filgure
from the point of view of eficlency.
IUa & srime Lo wasie L

¥or! eut rour yacatien

pale light of thse moon, The fifth
wha walked in advance, lightsd the
path with an rlectrie lamp and car
| rled slung from his shoulder, a sguars

jand by

and Hict hi no suec
cess, That wan easily explained,
sinces the submarine entramnce to the
grottoea had been obstructed and de-
stroyed by Antll

After a sevén days search a confer-
ence waa held aboard the Cyclone,
compased of Hictansr, Mr. Whits, the
Admiral, Ciserat, Douzans, Eainte
Claire, and the colone]l of the engl

The dlsc na were ani and
Iaated well into the night.

It was Hictaner who finally formu-
lated these concluslons.

“f am convinced, he sald, sadly,
“that the grottoes lay where wes now
see a demollshed cliff.

“There can be no entrance by land.

“An unexplainable upheaval has de
stroyed them. Everrthing leads ans
to supposa that Molsette is a viellm
of the cataclysm. Yea everything
points that way, and yet 1 do not be
lleva it, for if in my heart 1 wefs
convineed of Molselte's death, |
should go to the top of a rock and
hurl myself down 1o die” :

He was slleni—and the others re
spected his sorrow,

“No, Moisstta has not perished.” ha
went on with conviction. “Something
in my heart affirms It. My mind says
It Jjust as surely. for 1 cannot forget
the plank which 1 threw into the
water nupon which was freahly
seratehed with the polint of & kaife
the word BALEAR.

»] aven remember that pow. How
ix it I have not told you befora! Per
haps It has some lmportance.

“] remember now that thers was
another.mark on the plank, My eyes
saw it without my mind notleing it
But for two days the mark ha»
haunted me, and I have comes (&

think, I don't know why, that it had |

Give ma &

some special meaning.
pencll, please™
Much mystified the
round. Ciserat was the first o take n
pencil from his pocket and offer it Lo

Hictaner,
Then he teck a sheet of paper and

unhesitatingly, as If by & freak of
memory, he made several marks upon

the white page.
The Mysterious Clue.

When they saw the characters M.
Whits @md the sdmiral utlered a
sharp exclamation together and
jumped to thelir feet,

“Ate you sure” Are you purs™ sald
the admiral

wYen,” replied Hictaner, “Do you
know the signa®™

“It Is Severac’s mark.”

“Which only Vera knewa™ ex-

claimed M. White.
wand Vera was with Mojeetts tn the

grotioes.”

“Ah*

There was & long silence The
same tumuly of thoughts throbhed In
the mind of Hictaner and the others
as dlsturbed Severac upon discover
ing the plank |

*They would be =t the Dalearics,
said Hictaner. “Bul how™

Why™

Hictaner made the same resalve as
Beavarac. -

“We must go to the Balearics.”

The discusaion was reopened—ani
mated by an emotion which mnade
thelr eyes shine, their voicea break,
thelir hands tremble feveriahly.

At 2 o'clock that afternoon thes or-
der to depart waa glven.

The torpedo boats and submarines

proceeded out to sea, whils the colo-
nel marshaled his men, sent tham fo
Rosas, whe & tha; wers in driva lo
Figueraa 1o taks the traln for France

wHiser for the southern end of the
| taland of Cabrera,” sald Hictaner to

the admirsl, and he plunged Into the
asa to And his Torpsdo,

An hour latsr, ths moving recks
olg de las Porias on Capes Creus sep
araiad and let Ave man out
In

launch whoss hrasses shone

box of the dimenslons of a meadium

slzed photograph camera,

It was only by taking Infinlis care
twenty ateps,

resling every
that the four men could reach the In
let of Canlep withgul aceident

3
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officers crowded |

By Mary El

f

smading on earth”™

There is no doubt whatever about its being a hard
That ia why the factories are crowded with
| women and girls who make less there than they could
at domestic service. But thera are many things very
much worse than being a servant,
For one thing it is more so to be idle, irritable
selfish, as is the misiresa {ilugtrated In this picture.
‘When you coma right down to hard facts it is more
| degrading to help produce chesp and shoddy gosds in s
factory than it is to perform the perfectly bomest

labor called for In domestic service.

The servant in this plcture has mot thought much

en Sigsbee.
CORRESPONDENT from Ban Fruncisco writes

of how bard it is to ba s servant. She says
that she belleves “there is nothing mors de-

about the
prehends
the

i

to

- . ¥
meaning of the word “lady.”

term than does her mistress.
word refers primarily to character in all except
society
perform

which tazes her endurance is not the
overbearing attitude which her sm-
ployers take toward her.
beyond the power of money

apite’ of her weal

but she com-
without thinking far more of the meaning

She realizes that

earth

oa \
cartain duties in this house-

This she somotimes feels is
to settle. Eho waots

courtesy and appreciation.
: This young girl tries te be patient with her em-
ployer's irritability. She tries to remamber that ia

th this woman's life is empty and
meaningless. Bhe tries to do her work well, and when
in spita of this she falls to give satisfaction she does
not feel “degraded,” but ia strong In her convictiza
that service well performed is In itselfl a badgs of
honor. She belings to the.worid's Best Soclaty.

Four of

tham wers bearing with diffically »
The

They walked wn inta the wsea|

| until the Keel of the Hakouvine was
submerged Then at & signal from
Severac they drew back st the same

moment and the launch Aoated

l (Te be Continued Tomorrow)

gambling, woulda't it

The Manicure Lady

By William F. Kirk.

66 BEEN In the paper thls morn-
Ing where a lady !»s sulng a

gent for divorce in some Btate
out Wast becauss he polsoned her
poodle dog,” sald tha Manicure
Lady. “That aln't no grounds for
sending two lives separate, is it
George?™
“It don't seem mo te me,” sald the
Head Barber, “but if they was un-
happy together 1 supposs they could
Just a8 well make it on one grounds
as another. It muast be the tough
life, kid, for a dog to live im that
kipd of a family.”
“That's what father

at breakfast” said the Man
Lady “Of courss ths old
never gives much thought rto d4i-

vorce, sa him and mother gota along
so grand all the time, but he did
say that when love flles out of the
window g lawyar might as well iy
tn. Life la too short to be spent
with a asparring partner, hs says,
and 1 gueas maybe he's right. I
hepe when 1 marry there won't
pever be mo Jam. 1 Just couldn't
stand words, George, and If & gent
ever tried to treat me harsh he
would get the quickest fare-you-
well a gent ever got. I'm hard to
win, that's why I ain‘t married yet,
but when I do marry | am going to
be & quesnt In my housshold, That's
what--a Queen:™

*Right for you!” agreed the Head

Barber. “Fome day a fine gent will
blow aleng and takes you pEway
from here, and, believa me, you

gotta hava me uUp to suUpper onca in
awhile. And I'll Introduce you and
your husband to our married crowd
We play cards every woek at one
of our houses—len-cenl limir"”
“Poer old George!™ exclaimed the

. Mantcure Lady, smiling indulgently

awliul desert for

of

“Life would be a

you if thers wasa't ne form

desert! [ supposs yYou'll want to
maks & bet with ths doctor whan
your time gomes to pass on. Den't
you NEVER think of nothing but
gambling, George?

“Everything In life in a gamble™
sald the Head Bardar. “All you are
sure of Is that seu aln't sure of
nothing. I don't sees what you've
got agalnst gambiing, kid. That In
nice, tame gambling, where you
don't loss encugh to hurt mobody.
1 don't see how you can keep away
from gambling a little around this
shop where that s about all you
hear, Your best customears s
gamblers, and my best customars
is gamhlers, toa, E ¥

“Business men ahave themselves,
and keep thair nalls warn se short
grabhing after profita that they
never have to geot "emn manicured. so
most of the talk 1 hear all day !s
about taking a fiyer on something.

somewhere.”

BY WILLIAM F.
KIRK

“But I was reading.” sald the
Manicure Lady, “whers some grest
&ent sald gambling kept folks from
honest endeavor and regular sleep,
which alone was the best argument
against t, and that besides that It
Eave you psomething for nothing.
Wilfred says there aln't nothing te
that last argument, but that's be-
cause he never got something for
nothing when he was gambling,
being that he always loses.™

“"Well,” sald the Head Barber,
“some of thess days I am going to
make enough gambling to quit for-
ever, and live on my monsy.”

“Poor old Georgel™ smiled the
Manlcure Lady, “poer, foollzh man!
You oughta have a guardian, George,

ounly you can't aford one. How do
you like my new ring® I almaost
fargot Lo show [t to you™

“It must have coat g lot™ mid the

Head Barber.
[ guess it 4id dat T don't know
how much,” sald the Manicure Lady.

“1 won It at 5 raffle’™

A sawlul | can have me!l®

Stories of Interest

Unnecessary Trouble.

Herbort and Louiss were dining
off fowl In & reslaursnt

“You see,” he explained, aa ha [
showed her the wishbone, “you taks
hold hers, Then we must both
maks & wish and pull, and when It
breaks the one who has the biggest
part of It will'have his or her wish
granted.”

*But [ don't know what to wish
for,” she protested

=Uh, you can think of something™
he sald.

“No, I can't.,” aha replied. I ean't

think of anything 1 wanat wery
much.”

"Well. Tl wish for you." he ex-
clalmed

“Will vou, really™ ghe saked

“Yea~

“Well. then, there's no use fool-

ing with the old wishbone,” she in-

terrupted with & glad smile; o

Equal to the Occasion.

A compsny of German soldiers
having entered the small town of
floye, one of the officers swaggered
into a hotel, hailted & waitsr and
called for a meal, at the same time
laying his sword on the table. Ths
waiter returned with & pitchfork,
which ne placed by the sword.

“What does this meanT™ Jemand.
ed the officer In o gruff volics.

“Oh,” replled the walter, “this
the only fork [ could find to mateh
your knife!™

No Substance.
Arinks; “What & lag fellow
you are, Jigaon ou've bothered

mas about this bill Afty times in tan
daza”

Jignon: “"You wrong me. sir. I'm
not grasping. I've bhothered you
about the bIIL I admit, but I havea't
been ablé to grasp anything yot*®

’




